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worlds but mere illusion, and a thing, like these flowers,
produced for my diversion, and a play, of which I am
myself the sole and only mime ? For as in the case
of the swan, and all thy other late companions, it is I
who am the background and the only true reality, and
all they are only shapes, images6 and phantoms and
appearances of me.

And even as he spoke, there came to the edge of
that Manasa lake an old pilgrim, who had travelled
all his life to reach it and die in its vicinity. But
the Great God was aware of his arrival, as he drew
near. And as that old pilgrim looked towards them,
he saw neither god nor ^Mesvbut only a pair of
royal" swans, billing eaf^l&i^QjSlhe edge of that
cold lake.

